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“What Would

By Charles l.;heldon.
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“Or take the case of Mr. Norman,
of The Daily News. He risked
entire fortune in obedience to what
belioved was Jesus' probable action
revolationized his entire conduct
the paper at the risk of a failure. 1
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tell you that it is

there that Miss Wine-
married this spring
of Miss Page, who was once
and clubman and who
r in a tent where his wife
'_ to be took an active part in the
don’t know all the details of
romance, but I can imagine
little story wrapped up in it,
be interesting reading if
it all.
a few illustrations of
vidual lives owing to
pledge. I meant to
President Marsh of Lin-
He is a graduate of my
, and I knew him slightiy
in the senior year. He has
ve part in the recent mu-
his influence in
as a very large
coming election. He im-
as did all the other disciples
t, as having fought ount
hari questions and as having
burdens that have
canse that suffering
Maxwell speaks. a suf-
does not eliminate but does

z-.r to intensify & positive and prac-
1 joy.

“But 1 am prolonging this letter,
possibly to your weariness. I am un-
able to avoid the feeling of fascination
which my entire stay here has increased
1 want to tell you something of the
meeting in the First church today.

“As I said, I heard Maxwell preach.

: At his earnest request [ had preached
for him the Sanday before, and this
was the first time I had. heard him since
the association four years ago. His ser-

. mon this morning was as different from
his sermon then as if it had been
thought out and preached by some one
Nving on another plunet. I was pro-
foundly touched. I believe I actually
shed tears once.  Others in the congre-
gation were moved like myself. His
text was: ‘What is that to thee? Fol-
Jow thon me.' And it was a most un-
wsually impressive appeal to the Chris-
tians of Raymond to obey Jesus' teach-
Ings and follow in his steps, regardless
of what others might do. I cannot give
you even the plan of tho sermon. It
wounld take too long. At the close of the
service there was the usual after meet-
ing that has become a regular feature
of the First church. Into this meeting
have come all those who made the
pledge to do as Jesns wonld do, and the
time is spent it mataal fellowship, con-
fession, questions as to what Joesns
wonld do in special cases and prayer
that the one great guido of every dis-
eiple’s ccnduct may be the Holy Spirit

“Maxwaoll asked me to come into this
meeting. Nothing in all my ministerial
life, Caxton, has 8o moved me as that
meeting. I never feit the Spirit's pres-
wnee so powerfully. [t was & meeting of
weminiscences and of the most loving
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fellowship. 1 was irresistibly driven in
thought back to the first years of Chris-
tianity. There was something about all
this that was apostolic in its simplicity
and Christ imitation.

“I asked questions. One that seemed
to arouse more interest than anv ather
was in regarl to the extent of t'.
Christian disciples’ sacrifice of persounl
property. Henry Maxwell tells me that
80 far no one has interpreted the spirit
of Jesus in such a way as to abandon
his earthly possessions, give away all
his wealth or in any literal way imitate
the Christiane of the order, for exam-
ple, of St. Francis of Assisi. It was the
unanimous comsent, however, that if
any disciple should feel that Jesus in
his own particular case wonld do that
there could be only one answer to the
question. Maxwell frankly admitted
that he was still, to a certain degree,
uncertain as to Jesus’ probable action
when it came to the details of house-
hold living, the possession of wealth,
the holding of certain luxuries. It is,
however, evident that very many of
these disciples have repeatedly carried

eir obedience to Jesus to the extreme

mit, regardless of financial loss. There

4

is no lack of courage or conmsistency at
this point. It is also true that some of
the business men who took the pledge
have lost great sums of money in this
imitation of Jesus, and very many
have, like Alexander Powers, lost valn-
able positions owing to the impossibility
of doing what they hud been accus-
tomed to do and at the same time doing
what they felt Jesus would do in the
same place. In connction with these
cases it is pleasant to record the fact
that many who have suffered in shis

. way have at once been helped financial-

ly by those who still have means. In
this respect I think it is true that these
disciples have all things in common.
Certainly such scenes as I witnessed at
the First church at that after service
this morning I never saw in my church
or any other. I never dreamed that
st _h Christian fellowship could exist in
this age of the world I am almost in-
credulous as to the witness of my own
senses. 1 still seem to be asking myself
if this is the close of the nineteenth cen-
tury in America.

‘‘But now, dear friend, I come to the
real cause of the letter, the real heart
of the whole question as the First
chfurch of Raymond has forced it upon

over Mme. Before the meeting closed today
with her steps were taken to secure the co-oper-
she has planned a | ation of all other Christian disciples in

this country. I think Henry Maxwell
took this step after long deliberation.
He said as much to me one day when 1
called upon him and we were discuss-
ing the effect of this movement upon
the church in general.

* *‘Why."' he said, ‘sappose that the
charch membership generally in this
country made this pledge and lived up
to it. What a revolution it would cause
in Christendom! But why not? Is it
any more than the disciple ought to do?
Has he followed Jesus unless he is will-
ing to do this? Is the test of disciple-
ship any less today than it was in Jesus'
time?'

*‘I do not know all that preceéded or
followed his thought of what ought to
be done outside of Raymond, but the
idea crystallized today in a plan to se-
cure the fellowship of all the Christians
in America. The churches through their
pastors will be asked to form disciple
gatherings like the one in the First
d¢hurch. Volunteers will be called for in
the great body of church members in
the United States who will promise to
do as Jesus would do. Maxwell spoke
particularly of the result of such gen-
eral action on the saloon question. He
is terribly in earnest over this. He told
me that there was no question in his
mind that the saloon would be beaten
in Raymond at the election now near
at hand. If so, they could go on with
some courage to do the redemptive work
begun by the evangelist and now taken
up by the disciples in his own church.
If the saloon triumphs again, there will
be a terrible and, as he thinks, unnec-
essary waste of Christian sacrifice. But,
however we differ on that point, he has
convinced his church that the time has
come for a fellowship with other Chris-
tians. Sarely, if the First church conld
work such changes in society and its
smiroundings, the church in general, if
combining such f'ellowship, not of creed,
but of conduct, ought to stir the entire
nation to a higher life and a new con-
' ception of Christian following.

““This is a grand idea, Caxton, bnt
right here is where I find myself hesi-
tating. I do notdeny that the Christian
disciple ought top follow Christ’s stops
as closely as thege here in Raymond
have tried to do, but 1 eannot avoid
asking . what the resnlt will bo if 1 ack

tmy church in Chicago todoit. I am
'lwriliug this after feeling the solemn,
' profound touch of the Spirit's presence,
| and I confess to yon, old friend, that 1
cannot call uvp in my church a dozen
prominent business or professional men
who would make this trial at the risk
Lof all that they hold dear.  Can yon do
| any better in your church? What are
wo to ray—that the church would not
respomd to the eall, *Come and suffer?’
The wetoal resnlts of the pledge as
Cobeyed here in Raymond are enongh to
make any pastor tremble and at the
same tine long with yearning that they
might occur in hisown parish. Cortain-
1y, never have I scen nchureh so signal
Iy blessed by the Spirit as this one
But am I myself ready to take this
| pledge ? Task the question honestly, and
I dread to fice an honest answer., 1
know well enongh that I would havo to
| change very mnch in me lifa i€ | andow.

took to follow his steps so closely. 1
have called myself a Christian for many
years. For the past ten years I have
enjoyed a life that has had compara-
tively little suffering in it. I am—hon-
estly I say it—living at a long distance

from municipal problems and the life ‘
of the poor, the degraded and the aban- |

doned. What wonld the obedience to
this pledge demand of me? I hesitate to
answer. My church is wealthy, full of
well to do, satisfied people. The stand-
ard of their discipleship is, I am aware,
not of a nature to respond to the call
to suffering or personal loss. I say, ‘I
am aware.” I may be mistaken. I may
have erred in not stirring their deeper
life. Caxton, my friend, I have spoken
my inmost thought to you. Shall I go
back to my people next Sunday and
stand up before them in my large city
church and say, ‘Let us follow Jesus
closer; let us walk in his steps, where
it will cost us something more than it
is costiug us now; let us pledge not to
do anything withont first asking,
‘What would Jesus do?’ If I should 2o
befero them with that message, it wounld
be a strange and startling one to them.
But why? Are we not really to follow
him all the way? What is it tobe a
follower of Jesus? What does it mean
to imitate him? What does it mean to
walk in his steps ?"’

The Rev. Calvin Bruce, D. D., of the
Nazareth Avenue church, Chicago, let
his pen fall on the paper. He had come
to the parting of the ways, and his
question, he felt sure, was the question
of many and many a man in the min-
istry and in the church. He went to his
window and opened it. He was op-
pressed with the weight of his convic-
tions, and he felt almost suffocated with
the air of the room. He wanted to see
the stars and feel the breath of the
world.

The night was very siill The clock
in the First church was striking mid-
night. As it finished a clear, strong
voice down in the direction of the Rec-
tangle came floating up to him as if
borne on radiant pinions:

““Must Jesus bear the cross alone
And all the world go free?

No! There's a cross for every one,
And there's a cross for me.*”

It was the voice of one of Gray’s old
converts, a night watchman at the
packing houses, who sometimes solaced
his lonesome hours by a verse or two
from some familiar hymn.

The Rev. Calvin Bruce turned away
from the window, and after a little
hesitation he kneeled down. ‘‘What
would Jesus do? What would Jesus
da?"’ Never had he yielded himself so
completely to the Spirit’s searching re-
vealing of Jesus. He wason his knees a
long time. He retired and slept fitfully,
with many awakenings. He rose before
it was clear dawn and threw open his
window again. As the light in the east
grew stronger he repeated to himself:
‘“What would Jesus do? What would
he do? Shall I follow his steps?’

The sun rose and flooded the city
with its power. When shall the dawn
of a new discipleship usher in the con-
quering trinmph of a closer walk with
Jesus? When shall Christendom tread
more closely the path he made?

It is the way the Master trod.
Shall not the servant tread it still?

With this question throbbing through
his whole being the Rev. Calvin Bruce
went back to Chicago, and the great
crisis of his Christian life in the min-
istry suddenly broke irresistibly npon
him.

CHAPTER IX.

Master, 1 will follow thee whithersoever thou
goest.

The Saturday matinee at the Audi-
torium in Chicago was just over, and
the usual crowd was struggling to get
to its carriage before any one else. The
Auditorium attendant was shouting ont

the number of different carriages, and
the carriage doors were slamming as
the horses were driven rapidly to the
curb, leld there impatient by the
drivers, who had shivered long in the
raw east wind, and then let go to
plunge for a few minutes into the river
of vehicles that tossed under the ele-
vated railway and finally went whirling
off up the avenue.

‘““Now, then, 6241'* shouted the Au-
ditorium attendant. *‘Six hundred and
twenty-four!’”’ he repeated as there
dashed up to the carb a splendid span
of black horses attached to a carriage
having the monogram “C. R. 8."" in
gilt letters on the panel of the door.

Two girls etepped out of the crowd
toward the carriage. The older one had
entered and taken her seat, and the at-
tendant was still holding the door open
for the younger, who stood hesitating
on the curb.

“Come, Felicia! What are yon wait-
ing for? I shall freeze to death!”’ called
the voice from the carriage.

The girl ontside of the carriage hast-
ily unpinned a bunch of English violets
from her dress and handed them to a
small boy who was standing shivering
on the edge of the sidewalk, almost
under the horses' feet. He tock them
with a look of astonishment and a
“Thank ye, lady!"' and instantly buricd
a very grimy fucoe in the banch of per-
fume. The girl stepped into the enr-
riage, the door shut with the ineisive
bang pecaliar to well made cairipees of
this sort, and in o fow moments the
conchman was speeding the horses rap-
idly up one of the bonlevards,

*“Yon are alwayvs doing some queer
thing or other, Felicia,'* said the older
girl as tho carriage whirled on past (Le
great  residences  already brilliantly
lighted.

“Am I? What have I done that is
queer now, Rose?" asked the other,
looking wp snddenly and turnine bLor
head toward her gister,

“Oh, giving those violets to that b !
He looked as it Le needed s grood hot
sapper more than o boneh of violois
It's & wonder yon didn't invite him
home with us, 1 shounldn't have bheen
surprised it you b Yon are alwavs
doing such gnecer thines, Folicig, "

“Would it be gioer toinvite o hoy
like that to come to the honse and ot
a hot supper " Felicia asked the ques
tion softly and ahuoost as if she were
alone.

“Queer isn't  just the word, of
course, "’ replied Rose indifferently. **It
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| would be what Mme. Blane calls outre
~-decidedly. Therefore you will please
not invite him or others like him to hot
| suppers becauvse I snggested it. Oh,
| dear! T'm awfully tired.”

She yawned, and Felicia gilently
looked out of the window in the door.

{  “The concert was stupid, and the
| violinist was simply a bore. I don't see
| bow you could sit so still through it
|all,” Rose exclaimed, a little impa-
[ tiently.

“Iliked the music,”” an; ' ered Felicia
I quietly.

“Yon like anythinz. I never saw a
girl with so little critical taste.”’

Felicia eolored slightly, but would
not answer. Rose yawned azain and
then hummed a fragment of a popular
song. Then she exclaimed abruptly

“I'm sick of almost everything, I
hope the ‘Shadows of London’ will be
exciting tonight. "

** ‘The Shadows of Chicago!" ** mur-
mured Felicia.

‘ ‘The Shadows of Chicago!" ‘The
Shadows of London, ' the play, the great
drama with its wonderful scenery. the
sensation of New York for two months.
You know we have a box with the De-
lanos tonight.”’

Felicia turned her face toward her
sister. Her great brown eyes were very
expressive and not altogether free from
o sparkle of luminous heat.

““‘And yet we never weep over the
real thing on the actual stage of life.
What are the shadows of London on the
stage to the shadows of London or Chi-
cago as they really exist? Why don’t
we'get excited over the facts as they
are?"’

‘‘Because the actnal people are dirty
and disagreeable and it's too much
bother, I suppose,’’ replied Rose care-
lessly. ‘‘Felicia, you never can reform
the world What’s the use? We're not
to blame for the poverty and misery.
There have always been rich and poor,
and there always will be. We ought to
be thankful we’re rich.""

“‘Suppose Christ had gone on that
principle,”” replied Felicia, with un-
usual persistence. *‘Do you remember
Dr. Bruce’'s sermon on that verse a few
Sundays ago, ‘For ye knoéw the grace
of our Lord Jesus Christ, that, though
he was rich, yet for our sakes he be-
came poor, that ye through his poverty
might become rich?’

“I remember it well enough.’’ said
Ros¢, with some petulance. *‘‘And
didn’t Dr. Bruce go on to say that there

(] -
was no blame attached to people who
had wealth if they are kind and give to
the needs of the poor? And I am sure
the doctor himself is pretty comfortably
settled. He never gives up his luxuries
just because some people in the city go
bungry. What good would it do if he
did? I tell you, Felicia, there will al-
ways be poor and rich in spite of all we
can do. Ever since Rachel has written
about the queer doings ‘in Raymond
you have upset the whole family. Peo-
ple can’t live at that concert pitch all
the time. You see if Rachel doesn’t
give it up soon. It's a great pity she
doesn’t come to Chicago and sing in
the Auditorium concerts. I heard today
she had received an offer. I'm going to
write and urge her to come. I'm just
dying to hear her sing."’ .

Felicia looked out of the window and
was silent. The carriaze rolled on pasti
two blocks of magnificent private resi-
dences and turned into a wide drive-
way under a covered passage, and the
gisters hurried into the house. It was
an elegant mansion of graystone, fur-
nished like a palace, every corner of it
warm with the luxury of paintings,
sculpture, art and refinement.

The owner of it all, Mr. Charles R.
Bterling, stood before an open grate fire
smoking a cigar. He had made his
money in grain speculation and rail-
road ventures and was reputed to be
worth something over two millions.
His wife was a sister of Mrs. Winslow
of Raymond. She had been an invalid
for several years. The two girls, Rose
and Felicia, were the only children.
Rose was 21 years old, fair, vivacious,
educated in a fashionable college, just
entering society and already somewhat
cynical and indifferent, a very hard
young lady to please, her father said
sometimes playfully, sometimes sternly.
Felicia was 19, with a tropical beauty
somewhat like her cousin, Rachel Wins-
low, with warm, generous impnlses
just waking into Christian feeling, ca-
pable of all sorts of expression, a puzzle
to her father, a sourcv of irritation to
her mother and with a great, unsur-
veyed territory of thuughrr and action
in herself of which she was more than
dimly conscious. There was that in
Felicia that would easily endure any
condition in life if only the liberty to
act fully on her conscientious convic-
tions were granted her.

““Here's a letter for you, Felicia,"
said Mr. Sterling, taking it out of his
pocket. *

Felicia sat down and instantly opened
the letter, saying as she did so, *‘It's
from Rachel. ™

“Well, what's the latest news from
Raymond ?'" asked Mr. Sterling, taking
his cigar out of his mouth and looking
at Felicia, as he often did, with half
shut eyes, as if he were studying her.

“Rachel says De. Bruee has been
studying in Raymond for two Sundays
and has scenied very much  interested
in Mr. Maxwell's pledge in the First
church, ™

“What does Rachel say abont her-
self?" ssked Rose, who was lving on a
conch almost buricd nnder half a dozen
elegant cushions.

“She s still singine ot the Rectanglo.
Since the tent mectings closed she singes
in an old hall until the new buildings
her friend Virginia Pago is patting up
are completed, ™

“Iamst write Rachel to come to Chi
cigro and vidat us. She oneht not
throw away her voiee in that railroad
town upon all those people who don’t
appreciate her ™
[ Mr. Stevling lighted a new eizar, and
" Rose exclatimed

“Rachel s
:“"lhl

LT

awfolly queer, T think
mizht st Chicaro wild with her
{ voice if she sane in the Anditorinm,
{ and there she goes on, throwing her
voice away on people who don't know
what they are hearing. "
Lit; [TOo HE CONTINUED.]

Memorial Meeting*
In Ellerbe’s Honor.

Addresses on Life and Char-
acter of Late Governor,

The joiot assembly for memorial
eze cises in honor of the late Governor
Wiiliam Haselden. Eilerbe was oon
veoed in the hail of the house of
representatives prompfly at noon last
Thursday snd was calied to order by
Senator Jotin . Sheppard, president
pro tem of the senate, who presided
and made a chort inirodootory address

Gen R. R. Hemphill, clerk of the
sonate, read the resolution calling for
the joint assembly.

The assembiy then rose to receive
the governor, supreme court and State
bouse cofficials  Governor McSweeney
entered with Senator W. A. Brown, of
Marion, fullowed by Rev W. R. Riob-
ardson with Reprecentative W. J
Montgomory, of Marion, Attorney
Geoeral Bellinger with Senator Living
8103, of Marlboro, Chief Justice
Melver, Ascociate Justices Pope, Gary
and Joves and the other State officials
aod members of the joiot committee

The proceedings were then opened
with an appropriate prayer by Rev W.
R Ricbardson, pastor of the Washing-
ton Street Methodist cburch which Gov
Ellerbe attended -

Seostor W. A. Browo, of Gov El-
lerbe’s eounty then offered the following
preambie and resolutions ;

Whereas sioce the adjournment of
the last general ascembly of South Car-
olioa ao ioecrutable providence has
taken from us by death the young but
oapable and higbly dietinguished chiaf
magistrate of the State, William H,
Eilerbe, therefore, be it

Resolved 1. That while we bow in
bumbie submission to this dispensation
of God’s providence, we realize the
great loss suetained by the State and
country and grieve at the departare of
a lovable and loyal geotleman and pa
triotio citiz:o and a feitbful and cff
ciznt ohief magistrate

2 Toat each house hereby records
its bigh appreciation of the distinguish
ed and devoted eervices of the deceased
to his state, from the position of private
citizen to that of the bighest place io
the gift of the people

3. That we, the representatives of the
people, bereby joiotly tender to the be-
reaved family of the doceased sincer-
est aympatly and ocoudolence, as the
loss whioh 18 great to the country is
irreparable to them.

4. That these resolations be spread
upon the jouroals of the respective
bouses, sud thet an engrossed copy he
traoemitted to the ¢fflioted family

O That as a further tokec of respect
and esteem to the memory of the
dcceased this joiut assembly do pow
adjourn.

Addresses were made by Senatcrs
Brown, Liviogston, Appelt, Represent-
atives McCuliough. Bacot and others,

—————— ~ O~ — .
A Frighftul Blunder

Will often cause a horrible Burn, Seald, Cut
or Bruise. Bucklen’s Arnica Salve, the best in
the world will kill the pain and promptly heal
it. Cures Old Sores, Fever Sores, Ulecers,
Boils, Felonsg, Corns, all Skin Eruptions, Bast
Pile Cure on earth. Only 25 cts, a box. Cure

-.guarantesd. Sold by J. F. W. DeLorme, Prog -
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“The Reg’lar Army Man.”

The following verses, which have
a decidedly Kiplingesque flavor
were clipped from a communication
to the Oxford Preee, published at
Oxford, Chester county, Pa, from a
private soldier in the Twelfth United
States infant1y, on duty in the Phil
ippines :

He sin’t no gold-laced **Belvedere,’’
Ter sparkle io the sun ;
He don’t parade with gay cockade,
And poses in bis guo ;
He ain't no **pretty soldier boy,"’
8o lovely, spick and span,
He wears a crust of tan an’' dust,
The reg'lar army man ;
The marchin’, parehin’,
I’ipe-clay starchin’,
Reg’lar army man,

He ain’t at home io Sunday echool,
Nor yet at social tea,
Aud oo the day he gets his pay
He's apt 1o spend it free ;
He ain't no temp'rance advocate,
He hkee ter fill the can ;
He's kinder rough an', magbe, toogh,
The reg'lur army wan ;
Tue rarin’, tenrin’,
Sonetimes swearin’,
Reg’lar army man

No state'll eali bim “‘nobdle son,”’
He sin't ro laaien’ pet,
Bu! et u row slart anybow,
They'll send for bir:, you bet |
He don’t cut uny ice nt all
lo tash'n's sucial plan,
He gets the jib 1o face a mob,
The reg'lnr army mun ;
Tue miho', drilhn’,
Made ter killia',
Reg'lar army man.

They nin’ no tears shid over him
Wheon he goes off ter war,
He gi1a no speeeh vor pinyerful “preach’
From mayor or governor ;
He packs bis hittle kuapsack up
And tro's cff 1p tne van,
Ter start the hgot and sturt a1t right
The reg lar army man ;
The rathe’, bathn',
Colt or gatiin',
Reg'lur army mun,

He mukes no fuse sbout the job,
He don't talk big or brave,
He knuws he's in (o fight «nd wip,
Ur help Gl up a grave
He nin't no “wamma's darlin', ’ but
He docs the best be can,
And be's the chup that wioe the serep,
The reg’lar aimy msn ;
The dandy, haudy,
Cool and sacdy,
Reg'lur army man.
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South Carolia and Georgia Bx-
~ tension R. R. Company.
Schedule No. 4—In effect 12.01 a. m., Sco-
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Camden 8. C, aod Blacksbarg, 8. C.
WEST, EAST
2d el 1lat el lst ¢l 2del
%35 %33 Eastern time. ©32 #34
pm pm STATIONS. Pm pm
820 12560 Camden 1225 630 ®»
85 115 Dekalb 1162 450
90 1217 Westrille 1150 4 30
10860 140 Kershaw 1135 410 .
1120 210 Heath Springs 1120 315
1135 216 Plessant Hili 111% 300
1230 235 Laocaster 1065 435
160 210 Riverside 10 40 160
120 300 Spriogdell 1030 12 40 -
230 310 Catawba Juuction 1020 122
260 3.0 L:slie 10i2 11 oo
310 340 Rock Hill 1000 10 40
410 355 New Port 935 820
445 42 Tirgab ° 930 800
6530 4320 " Yorkville 815 720
600 435 Sharon 900 660
625 450 Hickory Grove 845 ¢ 20
635 500 Smyrna 835 600
700 520 Blacksburg 815 530
pPm pm am am
T W
Retween
Blacksbur,, 8. C., and Marion, N. C
WEST.  EAST.
2dcl lat el let ¢l 2del
®]1 #33 Eastern time 32 )13
am pm STATIONS. Aam pm
810 530 Blackeburg 748 640
830 545 Earls 732 620 ™
840 550 Patterson Spriogse 725 613
920 600 Shelby 7156 60
1000 520 Lattimore 655 40
1010 €28 Mooresboro 648 4 40
1025 638 Hearietta 638 420
1050; 655  Forest ity 620 350
1115 710 Rutherfordton 605 3225 y
1135 722 Millwood 556 305
1146 735 Goldzn Valley 540 280
1206 740 Tbermal City 537 245
1225 758 Glenwood 617 223 /
1250 815 Mariou 500 200
pPm pm sm pm
West. Gaffoey Division, Esst.
— : /
Ist Class. ; EASTERN TIME. | lst Qlsss.
15 [13 |  STATIONS. | 14] 16
pm am am pm
100 €00 Blacksburg 760 306
120 6120 Cherokee Falls 730 240
140 640 Gaffoey Ti0 220
pPm am Aam pm
*Daily exc'pt Sunday
Train No 32 leaving Marion, N. C., at 5 .‘_

& m, making close connection at Blacksburg, 8
C, with the BSouthern's train No 36 for Char-
lotte, N C, and all points East and connecting
with the Southern’s vestibule going to Atlanta,
Ga, und all poicts West, and will receive pas-
sengers going East from trair No 10, onthe C &
N W R R, at Yorkville, § C, at 8 45a m, and »
connects at Camden, 8 C, with the Southern’'s  *
train No 78, arriving in Charleston, 8 17 p m,

Train No 34 with paseenger coach attached
.eaving Blacksburg at 5 30 a m, and counecting
at Rock Hill with the Southern’s Florida train.
for nll points South,

Train No 33 leaving Camden, S C, at 12 50
p m, after the arrival of the Southern’s Char-
leston train connects at Lancaster, 5 C, with
the L& C R R, at Catawba Junotion with
the & A L, going East, at Rock Hill, 8 C, witk
the Southern’s trais, No 34, for Charlotie, K
C, and all points Kast. Ccnnects at York-
ville, 8 C, with train No9onthe Ca N W R
R. for Chester, 3 C. At Blacksburg with the
Southern's vestibule going East, and the South-
ern’s train No 35 going West, and connecting
at Marion N C with the Southern both East and
West.

SAMUEL HUNT, President,

A. TRIPP, Buperintendent,
8. B. LUMPKIN, Gen’l Passenger Agent.

-

Estate of Julius J, Myers, Dec’d, ~

WILL APPLY ro the Judge of Probate o
Sumter County on Fetruary 3, 1900, for
a Fioal Discharge as Administraor of afore-’. .’

su1d Estate. FRANK J. MYERS, "
Jan3— 4t Admiostrator,

~ NOTIGE T0 TAXPAYERS.

UFFICE OF i

COUNTY TREASURER SUMTER COUNTY.
Svurer, 8. C, Sept 79, 1809

TUTI(TE i8 hereby giver that [ wil] te in

h my office in the County Court House

nt Sumter from October 15th 10 December

glat, 1899, neiusive, tor the collection of

tuxes for the Becal yveur 1899, The levy isas )
follows :

For State purposes, 5 mills.
For County purposes, 34 miila.
For School purpoees, 3 miils.

Total levy, 114 milie.

Also the tollowing epecial sehool levies :

Schoul [Hstriet No |, 2 mills "
Sehnol Distriet No 16, 2 anlls,
School Distriet No 18, 2 miils.
~choal District No 2, 3 wills.
Mt Cho, 2 mills,
(Cancoid, 2 wills,
Privateer, 2 mille.
AT 1 miil. e
No 17, 1 mll,
Commwutation Road Tax for 1900 is aleo
foyutle nt the paine time,

H. L SCARBOROUGH, q

Oct 4 Treacurer Samter Co,

Paper novels, new psper novels at H G.

Osteen & Co's.



